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SERMON. 


“They  that  Sow  in  Tears  shall  Eeap  in  Joy” — Ps.  126,  v.  5. 

“  Let  those  that  saw  in  sadness  wait 
’Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 

They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great. 

And  shout  the  blessings  home.” 


Brethren  Beloved  of  the  Lord  : — We  are  yet,  as  It 
were,  covered  with  the  resurrection  garments  of  our 
raised  Lord,  and  still  stand  in  wonder  and  delight  be¬ 
side  the  empty  tomb  of  the  risen  Jesus.  The  Church 
of  which  we  are  members  calls  upon  us  to-day  not  to 
weep,  but  to  rejoice  as  we  gaze  upon  the  King  of  kings 
and  Lord  of  lords  risen  triumphantly  from  the  tomb. 
Following  our  blessed  Lord  through  the  strange  and 
mysterious  scenes  of  his  passion,  and  agony,  and  bloody 
sweat,  we  travelled  with  Him  from  the  paschal  feast  to 
the  cross,  and  then  taking  him  down  from  off  the  altar 
of  the  same,  we  laid  him  in  the  cold  and  dismal  tomb. 
The  crucifixion  and  burial  of  this  man  Christ  Jesus  was 
a  sight  which  angels  could  not  stand,  which  God  the 
Father  turned  away  from,  which  robed  heaven  in  gar¬ 
ments  of  mourning,  darkened  the  sun.  and  made  earth 
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to  groan  to  its  very  centre.  Oh  !  beloved,  was  it  any 
wonder,  then,  that  the  Militant  Church  should  weep  and 
humble  herself  in  the  dust  as  she  bent  in  sadness  over 
the  sepulchre  of  Jesus  ?  But,  thanks  be  to  God,  the  sow¬ 
ing,  however  sad,  is  rewarded  with  a  glorious  harvest ; 
the  Church’s  tears,  however  many,  are  all  wiped  away, 
and  every  voice  of  mourning  and  complaint  is  turned 
into  shouts  of  thanksgiving  and  praise.  Jesus  lives! 
Jesus  is  raised  from  the  dead  !  The  Church’s  robes  of 
mourning  are  exchanged  for  the  glorified  garments  of 
the  resurrection — the  Church’s  tears  are  exchanged  for 
the  grand  and  lofty  Te  Deums  and  Jubilates  of  praise, 
and  to-day  earth  and  heaven  send  forth  one  united 
Benedictus.  Earth  strikes  the  key  note  and  says, — 


“  Live  forever,  wondrous  King, 

Born  to  redeem,  instruct,  and  save,” 


and  heaven,  all  heaven,  angels  and  archangels,  cheru¬ 
bim  and  seraphim,  and  the  spirits  of  just  men  made 
perfect,  echo  back  the  chorus,  and,  as  they  roll  the 
mighty  anthem  along  the  aisles  of  the  Upper  Church, 
cause  heaven’s  arches  to  reel  and  rock  as  they  sing, — 


“Oh,  Grave,  where  is  thy  victory? 
Oh,  Death,  where  is  thy  sting?” 


Yes,  yes,  we  sowed  in  tears,  but  we  reap  in  joy. 


Before,  however,  I  attempt  to  unfold  the  text  or  ap¬ 
ply  it  to  our  own  hearts,  you  must  permit  me,  my  dear 
brethren,  to  direct  your  attention  for  a  few  moments  to 
subjects  somewhat  local  and  personal.  It  seems  right 
and  becoming  that  any  church  or  society  which  is  sup¬ 
ported  by  the  kind,  generous  and  voluntary  offerings  of 
a  people,  should  be  ready  at  convenient  seasons,  through 
its  appointed  officer  or  officers,  to  render  an  account  of 
the  progress  of  its  work,  and  the  way  in  which  the 
funds  of  the  same  have  been  expended.  The  Protestant 
Episcopal  Church  is,  thank  God,  in  this  country,  a 
purely  voluntary  Church.  It  is,  indeed,  in  the  truest 
sense  of  the  words,  “  the  Church  of  the  People,”  un¬ 
shackled  by  the  laws  and  unsupported  by  the  monies 
of  Congress.  She  stands  forth  calmly  yet  boldly  amid 
the  many  other  branches  of  Christ’s  body,  differing  from 
them  all  in  her  ecclesiastical  polity,  maintaining  and 
perpetuating  a  three-fold  ministry,  and  claiming  to  be  a 
Church  Catholic  and  Apostolic.  And  yet,  with  all 
these,  to  say  the  least,  not  unimportant  differences, 
with  this  honest,  open  and  candid  statement,  which  is 

embodied  in  those  words,  “  It  is  evident  unto  all  men 
diligently  reading  holy  scripture  and  ancient  authors, 
that  from  the  Apostles’  time  there  have  been  these  or¬ 
ders  of  ministers  in  Christ’s  Church, — Bishops,  Priests 
and  Deacons with  this  honest  and  open  acknowledg¬ 
ment,  I  say,  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal  Church’s  belief 
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in  the  lawfulness  of  a  three-fold  ministry,  nevertheless, 
sirs,  she  seeks,  she  asks  no  state  patronage, — nay,  more, 
she  thanks  God,  and  is  proud  that  her  success  is  not 
made  to  depend  upon  the  whims  of  potentates  or  the 
gold  of  parliament.  She  is  content  and  ready  to  stand 
undisguised  before  the  world,  and,  with  an  open  Bible, 
and  an  inimitable  Prayer  Book,  and  an  uplifted  Cross, 
to  commend  herself  to  the  people  of  this  land  by  know¬ 
ing  nothing  among  them  but  Jesus  Christ,  and  Him 
crucified :  and  she  asks  them  to  support  her  ministers 
and  missionaries,  and  to  assist  her  in  getting  into  her 
fold  the  dispersed  and  lost  sheep  of  Christ,  which  are 
scattered  throughout  this  vast  republic.  And  here  be 
it  said,  to  the  honor  and  glory  of  the  American  people,  to 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  sires  and  matrons  who  learned 
to  chant  the  Church’s  sweet  songs  and  to  pray  her 
heavenly  prayers  beneath  the  gothic  arches  or  humbler 
roofs  of  old  England’s  sanctuaries  :  Nobly,  yes  nobly  and 
well,  generously  and  largely  have  these  American  peo¬ 
ple  responded  to  the  Church's  call.  The  churches  of 
the  Protestant  Episcopal  communion  are  second  to  none 
in  this  land ;  their  tall  spires  are  seen  in  every  city, 
town,  village  and  hamlet,  and  those  churches  are,  on 
the  whole,  well  supported  by  the  people.  Thousands 
and  tens  of  thousands  of  dollars  are  yearly  laid  on 
her  altars  as  the  voluntary  offerings  of  a  people  who 
have  found  within  her  walls  order,  devotion,  rest  and 
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reverence.  And  all  this  is  purely  voluntary.  The 
people  build  her  temples ;  the  people  call  and  sustain 
her  Bishops,  Priests  and  Deacons;  the  people  provide 
parsonages  for  their  pastors;  the  people  rally  around 
her  ministers  and  uphold  their  hands  and  strengthen 
their  hearts  amid  the  anxieties  and  toils  of  their  respon¬ 
sible  office.  Yes,  I  repeat,  she  is  “  the  Church  of  the 
People/’  not  refusing  to  her  laity  a  full  voice  in  the 
administration  of  her  affairs,  although  never  teaching 
the  laity  that  to  them  is  committed  the  preaching  of 
the  word  or  the  administration  of  the  holy  sacraments. 

She  is  “  the  Church  of  the  People,"  not  monopolizing 
all  the  solemn  services  of  the  sanctuary  to  herself  in  / 
her  ministry,  but  calling  upon  her  people  audibly  to 
join  with  her  ministers  in  the  sweet  songs  and  prayers 
of  Zion.  And,  beloved  brethren,  what  has  been  the  re¬ 
sult  ?  Has  a  candid  and  open  avowal  of  her  belief  in  a 
three-fold  ministry — has  her  maintenance  of  many  of 
the  rites  and  ceremonies  and  ordinances  of  the  Apostolic 
Church — has  her  admittance  of  the  laity  to  her  con¬ 
ventions  and  counsels,  tended  to  retard  her  progress  and 
success?  No,  sirs;  verily  no.  Her  progress  may  not 
have  been  very  rapid,  but  it  is  sure ;  her  success  not 
much  noised  abroad ,  nevertheless  obvious  and  indisputa¬ 
ble  ;  and  the  confidence  which  men  have  in  her,  and 
the  love  they  have  for  her,  is  made  manifest  by  their 
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large  and  voluntary  contributions.  They  have  found 
her,  not  the  despiser  of  the  laws  of  this  great  republic, 
but  the  great  embodiment  of  true  and  sound  conserva¬ 
tism  ;  not  the  wild  and  angry  declaimer  against  slavery, 
and  other  such  questions  of  a  political  character ;  no, 
but  they  have  found  her  a  Church  ever  praying  for 
the  welfare  and  peace  of  the  government ;  ever  remem¬ 
bering  at  her  altars  “the  President  of  these  United 
States,  and  all  others  in  authority ever  asking  God 
to  bless  and  direct  the  “  Senate  and  Representatives 
of  this  people  in  Congress  assembled,”  and  that  it 
might  “  please  Him  to  direct  and  prosper  all  their 
consultations  to  the  advancement  of  His  glory,  the 
good  of  His  Church,  the  safety,  honor  and  welfare 
of  His  people,”  so  that  “  peace  and  happiness,  truth 
and  justice,  religion  and  piety,  might  be  established 
among  us  for  all  generations.”  Yea,  brethren,  they 
have  found  her  a  resting-place  and  quiet  retreat  from 
all  political  disputes,  and  have  heard  ever  within  her 
sacred  courts  this  and  only  this:  “ Jesus  Christ,  the 
Lamb  of  God,  who  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world.” 
Within  her  temples  they  have  had  their  children  washed 
in  the  waters  of  Baptism  and  signed  with  the  sign  of 
the  Cross;  at  her  altars  they  have  themselves  ratified, 
and  have  also  witnessed  their  children  ratifying,  in  the 
Apostolic  rite  of  Confirmation,  their  baptismal  vows; 
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and  at  tlie  same  altars,  kneeling  low  and  humble,  they 
and  their  children  have  been  fed  with  the  “  spiritual  food 
of  the  most  precious  Body  and  Blood  of  Christ.” 

I  have  said  that  the  Church  of  our  fathers  has  been 
well  and  generously  supported  by  the  voluntary  alms 
of  her  sons  and  daughters,  and  any  man  who  questions 
this  has  only  to  turn  to  those  statistics  which  are  pub¬ 
lic.  She  is  better  supported  and  upheld  here  than  ever 
she  was  in  England,  for  there  her  received  contributions 
are  rather  compulsory  than  voluntary ;  here,  they  are 
the  spontaneous  and  generous  offering  of  a  people  who 
love  her  because  they  knoio  her — of  a  people  who  feel 
that  they  have  a  place  and  voice  in  her.  But,  my 
brethren,  what  is  true  of  the  Protestant  Episcopal 
Church  in  the  general,  is  true  of  each  separate  congre¬ 
gation  of  that  Church.  And  as  the  Episcopal  family  in 
this  land  is  made  up  of  different  congregations,  .the  pros¬ 
perity  and  advancement  of  any  of  those  congregations 
cannot  fail  to  rejoice  the  whole  family. 

The  Protestant  Episcopal  Church  of  the  Intercessor 
was  organized  on  the  10th  of  December,  1858,  and  the  first 
Divine  Service  held  on  the  evening  of  the  first  Sunday  of 
the  month  of  January,  1859.  Since  then  regular  Sabbath, 
and  repeated  weekly  services,  have  been  celebrated,  and 
to-day  wre  come  to  take  a  retrospective  look,  and  to  ask 
the  question,  What,  under  God,  has  been  accomplished? 

I  trust  I  need  hardlv  say  to  anv  iff  vou  that  we  have 
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nothing  to  boast  of,  no  cause  for  self-congratulation.  If 
it  be  true  that  at  the  commencement  of  this  Church  we 
had  difficulties  to  contend  against,  they  were  none  more 
than  we  deserved.  If  it  be  true  that  little  of  sympathy 
and  much  of  opposition  were  ours,  we  must  ever  re¬ 
member  that  our  blessed  Lord  and  master  has  left  it  on 
record,  “  The  servant  is  not  above  his  Lord.”  If  it  be 
true  that,  at  the  commencement  of  this  organization, 
many  regarded  the  undertaking  as  visionary  and  un¬ 
necessary,  we  must  not,  Oh  brethren,  we  dare  not,  now 
think  or  speak  boastingly  if  our  Heavenly  Father  has 
been  pleased  to  bless  our  poor,  imperfect  services.  No; 
we  have  nothing  to  boast  of,  nothing  to  glory  in. 
Everything  that  has  been  done,  God  has  done.  Every 
difficulty  that  has  been  removed,  God  has  removed. 
Every  unkind  word  which  has  fallen  powerless  and  in¬ 
effectual,  God  has  crushed  it.  Every  poor  sinner  that 
has  been  led  to  Jesus  here,  God  by  His  spirit  has  led 
him.  Every  believer  that  has  been  comforted  and 
cheered  here,  God  has  been  his  comfort  and  support. 
Yea,  and  every  cent  and  dollar  that  has  come  into  our 
treasury,  or  has  been  laid  upon  this  altar,  all,  all,  all 
has  come  from  God.  We  may  say, 

“These  aro  thy  works,  Oh  Parent  of  Good.” 

It  is,  indeed,  true,  that  those  who  deemed  it  right 
and  necessary  to  commence  this  Church,  they  did  not 
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commence  it  without  somewhat  of  anxiety  and  fear. 
They  well  knew  that,  however  pure  their  intentions, 
they  would  be  misconstrued  by  some,  and  they  also 
knew  that  the  undertaking  involved  much  that  was 
responsible  and  burdensome.  They  knew  that  they 
would  have  to  encounter  the  days  of  darkness  and  trial 
as  well  as  the  days  of  sunshine  and  prosperity,  and  that 
such  an  undertaking  needed  and  must  have  their 
prayers,  their  labors,  and  their  money.  They  did  com¬ 
mence  it,  sowing,  it  may  be,  to  use  the  figure  in  the 
text,  in  tears ;  depending  upon  and  asking  for  the  bless¬ 
ing  of  heaven,  and  at  the  same  time  doing  all  in  their 
power  to  help  the  undertaking  with  their  own  private 
means.  Beloved  brethren,  from  my  heart  to-day,  be¬ 
fore  my  God,  I  thank  you  for  this  manliness,  honesty 
and  self-denial ;  for  the  anxiety  and  deep  interest 
which  you  have  ever  manifested  for  the  welfare  of  this 
Church — so  dear,  so  very  dear  to  me,  so  dear,  so  very 
dear  to  you.  I  know  you  prayed,  I  know  you  wept  in 
spirit,  I  know  you  labored,  I  know  you  gave,  for  its  ad¬ 
vancement  and  prosperity.  Beloved  brethren,  who 
have  been  so  kind  and  generous  to  me,  in  my  Master’s 
name  I  thank  you,  and  with  you  I  rejoice  this  morning 
that  our  united  prayers  have  been  heard,  our  tears  re¬ 
membered,  our  poor,  imperfect  labors  owned  by  God. 
Since  the  organization  of  our  parish,  81  have  confessed 
Christ  before  the  world  and  the  Church,  in  the  holy  and 
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Apostolic  rite  of  confirmation,  40  children  and  27  adults 
have  been  baptized,  and  18  admitted  to  our  communion 
from  other  non-Episcopal  Churches,  and  we  have  now 
nearly  300  communicants  and  from  250  to  300  Sabbath 
School  children.  We  have  contributed,  for  our  own 
support,  and  in  gifts  to  other  Churches  or  religious  so¬ 
cieties,  to  the  amount  of  $11,000,  and  to-day  we  are 
self-supporting  and  united.  Beloved  brethren,  have 
not  our  prayers  been  answered?  Have  not  our  tears 
been  remembered  ?  Have  not  our  labors  been  owned  ? 
Oh,  sirs,  to-day  we  “  reap  in  joy.'’  What  if  we  have 
had  difficulty  ?  What  if  we  have  met  with  opposition  ? 
What  if  we  have  had  to  help  ourselves  ?  To-day,  to¬ 
day,  sirs,  we  “reap  in  joy.”  Souls,  precious  souls,  im¬ 
mortal  souls,  for  whom  the  blood  of  Jesus  bowed,  have 
been  cpiickened  and  saved,  little  children  have  been 
buried  with  Christ  in  baptism,  infant  voices  have  learned 
to  chant  here  the  Saviour’s  name,  and  believers  have 
been  built  up  in  their  most  holy  faith.  Is  not  this  suf¬ 
ficient  recompense  ?  Is  not  this  more,  far  more,  than 
we  deserve  ?  Aye,  more  than  we  had  faith  to  ask  or 
expect. 

It  is  true,  my  dear  brethren  and  friends,  that  we  are 
but  entering  upon  our  work,  and  must  not  boast  as  him 
that  takctli  oil  his  armor.  We  are,  indeed,  but  begin¬ 
ning  to  buckle  on  that  armor  and  making  ready  to  go 
out  to  the  battle.  The  building  of  our  new  edifice  is. 
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I  am  well  aware,  a  work  of  no  small  responsibility  and 
anxiety,  and  will  require  much  patience,  persever¬ 
ance  and  means.  It  is  a  practical  work,  and  must  be 
looked  upon  in  a  practical  way.  It  demands  prudence 
and  honor,  honesty  and  faith.  It  cannot  be  accom¬ 
plished,  it  never  will  be  accomplished,  unless  we  deny 
ourselves  and  feel  a  deep  personal  interest  in  it.  The 
great  burden  of  the  work  must  fall  upon  the  members 
of  this  Church.  The  gentlemen  of  my  vestry  will  have 
to  give.  There  may  be  found  some  kind  and  generous 
friends  outside  our  own  congregation  (as  there  have 
been  already,)  who  will  gladly  help  us  in  our  work ; 
but,  beloved,  none  can  or  ought  to  feel  so  deeply  in¬ 
terested  in  the  work  as  you ;  and  however  thankful, 
yea,  grateful,  we  are  and  may  be  for  the  kind  assistance 
of  others,  it  will  doubtless  be  a  source  of  satisfaction  to 
each  of  us  to  feel  that  we  all  have  done  what  we  could 
to  help  ourselves.  I  know  and  feel,  my  dear  brethren, 
that  you  have  done  much,  very  much,  and  if  those  de¬ 
serve  help  who  help  themselves,  then,  doubtless,  you 
deserve  it.  God  abundantly  bless  and  reward  you  for 
what  you  have  done ;  God  enable  you,  by  His  blessing 
your  own  means,  to  do  more.  To  the  poorer  members 
of  this  flock  :  Permit  me  to  say,  I  return  you  my  sincere 
thanks  for  your  joyfully  rendered  offerings ;  if  they  have 
been  widows’  mites,  they  were  given  with  a  true  and 
generous  spirit ;  and  offered  thus,  and  laid  thus  on  God’s 
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altar,  they  are  as  precious  in  God’s  sight  as  the  gold  of 
the  rich  and  wealthy. 


“  Little  drops  of  water, 
Little  grains  of  sand, 
Make  the  mighty  ocean 
And  the  beauteous  land.” 


Beloved  brethren,  you  who  are  members  of  this  con¬ 
gregation,  as  also  my  dear  brethren  in  the  vestry,  who 
have  ever  had  my  happiness  and  peace  in  remembrance, 
and  who  have  so  kindly  aided  me  in  carrying  out  my 
plans,  to  you,  and  to  them,  allow  me  to  say,  that,  al¬ 
though  the  building  is  not  completed,  although  much, 
very  much,  yet  remains  to  be  accomplished,  although 
difficulties  many  may  meet  us,  and  our  means  must 
principally  come  from  ourselves,  yet,  beloved,  I  feel 
persuaded,  before  God,  that  you  will  not  grow  weary, 
you  will  not  faint.  We  have  still  to  “  sow  in  tears 
we  may  have  to  encounter  much  that  we  have  not  fore¬ 
seen  ;  but,  beloved,  “  Our  help  is  in  the  name  of  the 
Lord,  who  made  heaven  and  earth “  The  Lord  of 
Hosts  is  with  us,  the  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.”  We 
have  seen  His  hand  in  the  past,  and  beheld  His  stately 
steppings  in  our  midst,  and  at  the  present  He  is  “our 
strength  and  our  refuge.”  I  would  not  here,  sirs, 
be  understood  as  merely  speaking  words,  but  I  would 
be  understood  as  meaning  ALL  I  say.  I  know  prayers 
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or  tears  alone  cannot  build  our  church.  There  must  be 
money,  and  time,  and  talent ;  but,  beloved,  let  us  but 
feel  and  remember  what  we  are  engaged  in,  and  our 
money,  and  time,  and  talents  will  be  laid  at  God’s  altar ; 
yea,  we  will  be  prepared  to  deny  ourselves  and  take  up 
this  cross,  if  cross,  indeed,  it  can  be  called.  The 
future,  the  future,  the  glorious  future,  pregnant  with  all 
its  yet  untold  mysteries  and  blessings,  that,  that  must 
ever  be  in  our  minds.  You  are  laboring  for  the  future . 
You  are  building  for  the  f  uture.  You  are  not  building 
this  church  for  me.  It  is  not  around  me  your  af¬ 
fections  are  to  gather.  You  are  building  it  for  God 
and  to  His  glory.  I  hope,  beloved,  if  spared,  long  to 
preach  within  its  hallowed  walls  the  glorious  Gospel  of 
the  living  God ;  long  there  to  break  to  you  the  “  Bread 
of  Life.”  But  whoever  ministers  at  its  altar,  whoever 
there  preaches  to  you  “  the  unsearchable  riches  of 
Christ,”  that  church  edifice  will  ever  be  dear  to  you,  for 
it  will  be  yours.  And  this  is  not  all.  It  is  not  merely 
the  fact  that  the  sacred  edifice  will  be  yours,  built  by 
your  monies  and  labors;  it  is  not  this  alone  which 
should  nerve  us  to  our  work,  or  make  us  anxious  to  be¬ 
hold  its  lofty  towers  pointing  to  heaven.  No,  verily  no. 
There  is  a  higher  and  better  motive,  and  I  doubt  not 
you  have  ere  this  felt  it.  I  mean  the  remembrance  of 
the  mercies  and  blessings  which,  under  God,  will  flow 
to  mankind  on  account  of  the  erection  of  this  church  for 
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the  celebration  ol‘  the  service  of  the  Lord  God  of  Sab- 
baotli. 

All,  sirs,  taking  this  view  of  the  matter,  how  trilling 
appear  the  difficulties !  how  little  the  labor !  Where, 
Oh  where  is  the  self-denial  ? 

Within  its  sacred  courts  the  sweet  songs  of  Zion  shall 
be  heard ;  the  soft  vet  rolling,  pealing  anthems  of  praise, 
sweetly  sung  by  the  great  congregation,  and  made  soul- 
inspiring  and  almost  heavenly  by  the  deep-toned  organ, 
shall  lioat  along  its  aisles  and  shake  its  walls.  The 
Prayers,  our  inimitable  Liturgy,  shall  be  said  and  sung, 
prayers  which  lift  the  soul  to  heaven,  and  yet  ever  keep 
us  at  the  Cross.  The  Gospel  of  the  grace  of  God  shall 
be  preached,  a  crucified  but  risen  and  exalted  Jesus 
held  up  before  the  people,  and  the  holy  Sacraments  duly 
administered.  A}'e,  brethren ;  and  better,  far  better  than 
all  this,  within  its  sacred  walls  sinners,  poor,  wretched, 
ruined  sinners  shall  be  brought,  by  grace,  to  Christ,  and 
the  sorrows  and  trials,  the  doubts  and  fears  of  many  of 
God’s  people  removed.  You  and  I  may  not  live  to  see 
it ;  you  and  I  may  be  called  away  ere  the  house  is  fin¬ 
ished  ;  but,  beloved,  the  fruits  of  our  labors  will  not, 
even  then ,  be  always  unseen  by  us.  In  yonder  upper 
heaven,  amid  the  shillings  of  the  eternal  world,  we  will 
rejoice  over  some  who  were  brought  to  Christ  in  the 
house  which  we  are  now  erecting.  The  great  gathering 
day  will  come,  when  from  all  the  Churches  of  Jesus 


Christ,  yea,  when  from  the  north  and  the  south,  the 
east  and  the  west,  God  shall  call  home  His  elect;  and 
Oh  !  beloved,  may  we  not  hope  that  many  members  of 
our  little  flock  shall  be  among  that  chosen,  blood-washed 
band  ?  Oh !  may  God  grant  that  none  of  those  com¬ 
mitted  to  my  care  may  be  missed  from  that  great 
multitude. 

It  is,  therefore,  because  I  feel  satisfied  you  feel  the 
truth  and  importance  of  these  things,  that  I  regard  the 
completion  of  our  church  edifice  as  a  fact.  The  Lord 
God  of  our  fathers,  who  has  so  signally  aided  us  in  the 
past,  and  so  abundantly  blessed  our  poor  labors,  will  not 
forsake  us  now.  No,  my  brethren.  u  They  that  sow 
in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy.”  “  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the 
waters,  and  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days “  To 
do  good  and  to  communicate  forget  not,  for  with  such 
sacrifices  God  is  well  pleased .”  Beloved  brethren,  with 
these  precious  promises  set  before  us,  I  call  upon  you 
to-day  to  66  be  strong  and  of  good  courage.”  The  sowing 
time  needs  the  rain,  and  the  soft  dew  must  needs  fall  to 
bring  up  the  sleeping  grain,  but  the  rain  and  the  dew 
cause  the  corn  fields  to  laugh,  and  maketh  mountains 
and  meadows  to  sing  and  praise  God.  There  is  no 
bread  so  sweet  as  the  bread  of  labor.  The  laborer  and 
mechanic  earn  their  bread  by  uthe  sweat  of  their  browf 
but  there  is  a  sweet  satisfaction  in  the  thought  that  they 
did  earn  it  by  “the  sweat  of  their  brow.”  You  will, 


18 


my  brethren,  have  anxiety  and  toil  till  the  building  is 
completed;  but  methinks,  as  you  stand  within  its  walls, 
and  witness  its  being  dedicated  to  God,  and  then  receive 
the  sacred  memorials  of  a  Saviour’s  dying  love,  you  will 
be  ready  to  say,  “  Our  labor  was  not  in  vain  in  the 
Lord.” 


“  Dole  not  tliy  duties  out  to  God, 

But  let  thy  hand  he  free  ; 

Look  long  at  Jesus,  His  sweet  blood, 
How  was  it  dealt  to  thee?” 


But,  beloved,  it  is  time  I  should  apply  the  text  to 
ourselves,  and  Oh!  how  beautifully  and  truly  have 
those  words,  “They  that  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in  joy,” 
been  verified  in  the  experience  of  all  God’s  dear  people. 
The  trembling  and  doubting  penitent,  the  poor  prodigal 
returning  in  rags  and  tatters  to  his  Father’s  arms,  and 
scarcely  daring  to  look  his  precious  Saviour  in  the  face, 
smiting  upon  his  breast  and  saying,  “God  be  merciful 
to  me  a  sinner!”  Oh!  how  true  that  he  “sowed  in  tears!” 
Calvary’s  Mount  and  Calvary’s  Cross  were  washed  with 
his  tears,  and  in  the  language  of  despair  the  penitent 
exclaimed,  “I  come!  I  come!  I  come!  Oh!  Lamb  of 
God  to  Thee  I  come !”  But  his  tears  were  dried  up. 
The  compassionate  Jesus  was  near,  very  near ;  nearer 
than  the  poor  sinner  dared  to  hope ;  and,  ere  he  had 
told  the  half  of  his  complaint,  mercy,  abundant  mercy, 
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Christ,  the  atoning  Lamb  of  God,  who  never  sends 
away  the  humblest  sinner  unblest  from  His  throne,  ex¬ 
claimed,  “  Thy  sins,  which  were  many,  are  all  forgiven 
thee;”  aGo  in  peace;  thy  faith  hath  SAVED  thee.” 
And,  my  brethren,  need  I  remind  you  that  every  tear 
the  child  of  Jesus  sheds  is  wiped  away  by  the  hands  of 
an  ever-present  and  sympathising  Saviour?  I  am  speak¬ 
ing  to  some  of  you  to-day  who  have  followed  the  risen 
Jesus  for  many  years.  Has  He  ever  forsaken  you? 
Has  He  ever  left  His  promises  to  you  unfulfilled ? 
Have  you  been  left  alone  when  care  and  trial,  affliction 
and  sorrow,  were  sent  to  bear  your  affections  from  earth  ? 
Answer  me,  ye  followers  of  the  Lamb.  Has  the  Cap¬ 
tain  of  our  Salvation  ever  forgotten  His  people  as  they 
passed  through  the  dust  and  toil,  the  sorrow  and  death 
of  the  battle  field?  NEVER!  you  answer,  NEVER! 
Yea,  brethren,  shout  it  out  that  Heaven  may  hear  it, 
and  that  Hell  may  tremble  at  it!  NEVER!  NEVER! 
The  Captain  of  our  Salvation  bears  the  dust  and  sweat 
of  the  battle  field  on  His  own  sacred  brow,  and  ever 
stands  by  the  side  of  all  His  children  as  they  fight 
manfully  under  the  banner  of  their  Saviour’s  Cross. 
I  suppose,  yea,  I  know  you  have  had,  perhaps  noio 
have,  your  trials  and  sorrows.  Many  a  tear  have  you 
shed;  tears  only  seen  by  Jesus;  tears  which  none  but 
Jesus  can  wipe  away.  It  may  be  that  many  a  bright 
hope,  many  a  fondly  cherished  scheme  has  been,  not 


only  sown,  but  buried  in  tears.  Alas!  alas!  alas!  how 
many  are  the  secret  sorrows  and  trials  of  God's  people 
which  are  carefully  concealed  from  all  eyes  but  Christ’s! 
Oh!  how  many  a  throb  of  the  sorrowful  heart,  how 
many  a  tear  of  the  anxious  eye  is  only  heard  and  seen 
by  the  Great  Head  of  the  Church.  And  yet,  beloved, 
let  me  ask  you,  Is  it  not  sweet  and  precious,  that  'pro¬ 
mise  in  the  text,  “  They  that  sow  in  tears  shall  reap  in 
joy”?  Shall  reap!  Ah,  yes:  the  reaping  time  is  bye- 
and-bye;  not  always,  not  necessarily  here.  The  great 
HARVEST  DAY!  The  day  when  the  great  multi¬ 
tude,  which  no  man  can  number,  shall  stand  “  clad  in 
garments  white  and  pure,”  “  before  the  throne  of  God 
and  of  the  Lamb.”  Then ,  then ,  then  we  “  shall  reap  in 
joy.”  Then  the  faithful  pastor  shall  “  see  of  the  travail 
of  his  soul,  and  be  satisfied.”  Then  the  wearied  ones 
of  earth,  the  sorrowful  and  sad,  the  afflicted,  and  mourn¬ 
ful,  and  tried  of  God’s  people,  shall  learn  the  wisdom  of 
the  affliction  and  the  necessity  of  the  trial.  Then  those 
who  solved  in  the  cold  earth  the  loved  forms  of  beloved 
relatives  and  friends,  “  shall  reap  in  joy.”  Then  the  mo¬ 
ther  meets  her  child  :  the  child  again  grasps  the  hands 
of  parents ;  the  people  of  God  meet  around  the  Throne, 
palms  of  victory  in  their  hands,  crowns  of  glory  on  their 
heads,  the  garments  they  have  on  dazzlingly  glorious 
and  white,  and  “  the  Lamb  which  is  in  the  midst  of  the 
Throne  doth  feed  them,  and  leads  them  to  living  foun- 
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tains  of  waters,  and  God  doth  wipe  away  all  tears  from 
their  eyes.”  See  !  See  !  They  approach  the  Throne  ! 
Oh !  what  a  glorious,  heavenly,  innumerable  throng ! 
Hark!  Hark!  Listen  to  their  song:  “ Worthy  Him, 
the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  power,  and  riches, 
and  wisdom,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  blessing.  Bless¬ 
ing,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  power  be  unto  Him  that 
sitteth  upon  the  Throne,  and  unto  the  Lamb  forever.” 
Brethren,  “  earth  hath  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot 
heal.”  NONE !  NONE !  “  There  the  wicked  cease 

from  troubling ;”  there  “  the  weary  are  at  rest.”  Oh  ! 
beloved,  live  for  this  blessed  abode  of  peace ;  oft  amid 
your  trials  and  sorrows  think  of  this  Home.  I  know, 
I  well  know,  that 

“  With  the  righteous  oft  it  fareth 
Here  as  if  his  deeds  were  ill ; 

Blight  fair  virtue’s  flowers  impaireth, 

Weeds  of  vice  do  flourish  still : 

Joy  and  fortune  haste  away ; 

Friends  with  friends — how  short  their  stay ! 

Rachel  still  her  children  mourneth — 

Still  her  soul  from  comfort  turneth. 

“  But  when  here  devoutly  soareth 
High  the  temple-anthem  sweet, 

Grief  grows  calm,  no  plaint  outpoureth — - 
Hearts  with  holy  rapture  heat. 

Freed  from  earthly  clogs,  the  soul 
Presses  toward  a  higher  goal, 
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Takes  from  hope  the  comfort  given — 
Speaks,  even  now,  the  songs  of  Heaven. 

“  0  my  soul,  thy  wings  ascending 
Yet  on  Salem’s  Mount  shall  rest; 

There  where  cherub  harps  are  blending 
With  the  singing  of  the  blest, 

Let  thy  note  of  praise  and  pra}rer 
To  thy  God  precede  thee  there  ! 

Come  and  sing  that  anthem  now  ! 

Come  and  at  his  footstool  bow !” 


Finalty,  beloved,  let  me  add :  My  heart’s  desire  and 
prayer  to  God  for  you  is  that  you  may  be  saved.  If  I 
know  my  own  heart,  my  one  desire  is  to  spend  and  to 
be  spent  for  you ;  and  no  service,  no  labor,  no  toil,  if, 
indeed,  it  can  be  called  toil,  will  I  ever  deem  too  much 
to  be  done  or  suffered  for  you.  I  thank  you  for  your 
kindness,  your  forbearance  and  charity.  I  thank  you 
for  your  co-operation  with  me  in  the  cause  of  our  Divine 
Master.  Oh!  beloved,  be  earnest,  united ,  faithful  and 
persevering.  Let  your  prayers  and  efforts  be  many  and 
oft,  and  then  the  God  of  our  fathers  will  prove  Himself 
to  us  a  God  who  rewards  those  “  who  dilifjenthj  seek 
Him.”  Remember  me  in  your  prayers.  Remember 
that  the  minister  of  Jesus  needs,  ever  needs,  your  sym¬ 
pathy  and  prayers.  Remember  that  the  strength  and 
prosperity  of  a  church  depend,  under  God,  upon  the 
hearty  and  glad  co-operation  of  its  members  with  its 


pastor.  We  have  but  a  short  time  to  work ;  our  day 
will  soon  be  past;  others  will,  ere  long,  occupy  our 
places,  and  carry  on  the  work  we  commenced  here ;  but 
it  will  be  among  the  many  joys  and  blessings  of  the  be¬ 
liever  in  glory,  to  remember  that  he  was  privileged  on 
earth  to  do  something  for  Jesus.  Beloved,  I  must  close; 
but  Oh !  allow  me  to  say,  would  to  God  I  could  feel  sat¬ 
isfied  that  all  present  were  the  followers  of  J esus.  Are 
the  e  not,  however,  some  present  who  have  not  con¬ 
fessed  that  Saviour  ?  My  dear  friends,  in  the  name  of 
my  Lord  and  Master,  I  beg  of  you ,  come  to  this  precious 
Jesus.  Oh!  slight  not,  Oh !  refuse  not,  Oh!  spurn  not 
.  such  love  as  His !  Better  to  weep  at  HIS  CROSS  than 
to  weep  in  HELL  !  Better  to  mourn  and  lament  your 
sins  at  His  feet  now,  than  to  spend  eternity  where 
mourning,  and  lamentation,  and  woe  cannot  reach  the 
ear  of  the  Saviour !  Come,  beloved,  come  !  “  Now  is 

the  accepted  time,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation.”  Come 
and  “  sow  in  tears,”  and  you  “  shall  reap  in  joy.”  “Him 
that  cometh  unto  me,”  saith  Christ,  “  I  will  in  no  wise 
cast  out.”  “  He  came  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which 
was  LOST.” — And  now  “unto  Him  who  is  able  to  keep 
you  from  falling,  and  to  present  you  faultless  before  the 
Throne  of  His  glory,  to  the  only  wise  God  our  Saviour, 
with  the  Father  and  the  Holy  Spirit,  be  honor  and 
glory,  might,  majesty  and  dominion,  for  ever  and  ever.” 
Amen. 


/ 
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“And  wilt  Thou,  0  Eternal  God, 

On  earth  establish  Thine  abode  ? 

Then  look  propitious  from  Thy  throne, 
And  take  this  temple  for  Thine  own. 

“  These  walls  we  to  Thine  honor  raise, 
Long  may  they  echo  in  Thy  praise: 
And  thou,  descending,  fill  the  place 
"With  the  rich  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 

“  Here  may  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  His  train ; 

While  power  divine  Ilis  word  attends, 
To  conquer  foes  and  cheer  His  friends. 

“  And  in  the  last  decisive  day, 

When  God  the  nations  shall  survey, 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
Thousands  were  born  for  glory  here!” 


LET  US  PRAY. 


0,  ALMIGHTY  GOD,  who  hast  built  thy  Church 
upon  the  foundation  of  the  Apostles  and  Prophets,  Jesus 
Christ  Himself  being  the  Chief  Corner  Stone,  grant  that, 
by  the  operation  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  all  Christians  may 
be  so  joined  together  in  unity  of  spirit,  and  in  the  bond 
of  peace,  that  they  may  be  an  holy  temple  acceptable 
unto  Thee.  And  especially  to  this  congregation  present 
give  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace,  that  with  one  heart 
they  may  desire  the  prosperity  of  Thy  Holy  Apostolic 
Church,  and  with  one  mouth  may  profess  the  faith  once 
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delivered  to  the  Saints.  Defend  them  from  the  sins  of 
heresy  and  schism ;  let  not  the  foot  of  pride  come  nigh 
to  hurt  them,  nor  the  hand  of  the  ungodly  to  cast  them 
down.  And  grant  that  the  course  of  this  world  may  be 
so  peaceably  ordered  by  Thy  governance,  that  Thy 
Church  may  joyfully  serve  Thee  in  all  Godly  quietness  : 
that  so  we  may  walk  in  the  ways  of  truth  and  peace, 
and  at  last  be  numbered  with  thy  Saints  in  glory  ever¬ 
lasting,  through  thy  merits,  0  blessed  Jesus,  Thou  gra¬ 
cious  Bishop  and  Shepherd  of  our  souls,  who  art,  with 
the  Father  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  God,  world  without 
end — Amen  and  Amen . 


% 
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Having,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  accomplished  thus  much, 
and  as  we  have  endeavored  to  help  ourselves,  may  we  not  hope 
that  the  members  of  other  Churches  will  not  only  bid  us  God 
speed,  but  give  us  some  practical  proof  of  their  approbation? 

The  following  gentlemen  compose  the  Y estry,  to  any  of  whom 
contributions  may  be  sent : — » 


Edward  Borhek,  Hector’s  Warden. 
Philip  Wilson,  Accountant  Warden. 


Jos.  R.  Bolton, 

J.  R.  Casselberry, 
Arthur  Orr, 
Henri  L.  Foster, 
Chas.  S.  Wayne, 


Joseph  F.  Beaty, 
W.  W.  Wade, 

H.  J.  Adams, 

S.  S.  Shallcross, 
John  A.  Remsen. 


Easter  Monday,  April  9th,  I860. 
Philip  Wilson,  Accountant  Warden, 

In  account  with  the  Church  of  the  Intercessor . 


To  amount  received  from  Pew  Rents, . $2,610  73 

“  "  “  “  Donations, . 1,019  88 

“  “  “  “  Collections, .  1,142  95 

“  “  “  “  Fair, .  849  90 


$5,623  46 

Amount  paid  on  subscription  to  Kew  Church,  .  .  .  4,136  31 


$9,759  77 

Donations  to  Mite  Society, . .  381  15 


$10,140  92 
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